





GADzOOKS! 
MY JOY KNOWS 
NO BOUNDS 1 
HAVE JUST RECEIVED 
МУ E.C. FAN- ADDICT 
CLUB MEMBER SHIP 
KIT WHICH INCLUDES 
A FULL COLOR 
TX 10% ILLUMINATED 
CERTIFICATE, ^ STURDY 
WALLET ADENTIFICATION 
CARD, AN ATTRACTIVE 
EMBROIDERED 
SHOULDER PATCH, 
AND. А STUNNING 
ANTIQUE BRONZE - 
FINISH BAS- 
RELIEF PIN, SO 













= = — < 2: 


50 WHAT? 50 YOU, TOO, САМ JOIN THE 






! THE E.C. FAN-ADDICT CLUB 


Е.С. FAN-ADDICT CLUB! 7: 


P 
! 225 LAFAYETTE STREET 
1. NEW YORK 12, N.Y, 

FOR AN /NDIVIDUAL MEMBERSHIP, FILL OUT THE | ЭО, ALL RIGHT/ SO HERE'S МУ TWO 
COUPON AND SEND IT IN, TOGETHER WITH 254. | BITS. SO MAKE ME А MEMBER, ALREADY, 
IF FIVE OR MORE OF YOU WISH TO JOIN AS . AND SEND ME THE THINGS AND STUFF LIKE 
AN AUTHORIZED CHAPTER, ENCLOSE EACH ! 
MEMBER'S NAME AND ADDRESS, ALONG WITH ' NAME 

1 

i 








WHAT THE KID UP THERE GOT... SO! 
254 FOR EACH NAME, AND INDICATE THE МАМЕ 
OF THE ELECTED CHAPTER PRESIDENT. WE 
WILL NOTIFY EACH PRESIDENT OF HIS CHAPTER 
NUMBER; EVERY MEMBER, CHAPTER OR 
INDIVIDUAL, WILL RECEIVE HIS KIT DIRECTLY... 
BY RETURN MAIL. 


ADDRESS 





city ZONE NO. 
STATE 











tage 100, 
ts wil not be returned unless accompanied by stamped return envelope. No similarity 
persons appearing in this magazine with any of those living or dead is intended, and any such similarity is purely coineidental. 


НЕЕ,НЕЕ / GREETINGS, MY FINE FETTERED FIENDS. TIME FOR ANOTHER FOUL FEAST IN THE HAUNT 
OF FEAR. THIS 15 YOUR SHRIEK - CHEF, YOUR DELIRIUM - DIETICIAN, THE OLD WITCH, READY WITH MY 
BUBBLING CAULDRON FILLED МТН MY LATEST REEK/NG RECIPE. SO RELAX ON THAT MARBLE SETTEE 
THERE AND I'LL 2£6// MY MUCK-MAG BY FEEDING YOU THE TASTY TALE OF TERROR T CALL... 


be 


JASON LOGAN SAT WITH HIS HEAD IN HIS HANDS IN 
THE LUXURIOUS LIVING ROOM OF HIS COUNTRY HOME 
BEFORE HIS GRIM-FACED WIFE, ENID. ALL ABOUT 
HIM WERE THE EXPENSIVE MEMENTOES OF A MODE 
OF LIFE NOW LOST TO HIM.. RICH SOUVENIRS-OF А 
PERIOD OF SUCCESS AND LAVISH LIVING NOW NO | 
LONGER POSSIBLE. JASON LOGAN WAS BANKRUPT. 
HIS PERSONAL FORTUNE WAS GONE. HIS CREDITORS 
WAITED, WITH PALMS OUTSTRETCHED, FOR MONIES 
JASON OWED THEM, HIS: SAVINGS HAD: DROPPED, AND 
THERE REMAINED ONLY OGLING ZEROS IN CANCELLED 
BANKBOOKS TO REMIND HIM OF HIS ONCE FABULOUS 
FINANCIAL STRENGTH... 


I...I COULD BORROW ON THERE MUST BE 

MY INSURANCE POLICIES, ) SOMETHING ELSE 

ENID,.. BUT I'D HARDLY / WE CAN DO, JASON. 

GET ENOUGH TO PAY THERE MUST... 
мү DEBTS. 





ENID LOGAN LOOKED AROUND AT THE Ë NID SMILED WISTFULLY, RUNNING ENID PICKED UP THE STRANGE LITTLE 
PRECIOUS REMEMBRANCES SUR- HER NERVOUS FINGERS OVER THE ЈАРЕ STATUETTE THEY'D FOUND IN 
ROUNDING HER. . . CARVED IVORY CIGARETTE BOX THAT MYSTERIOUS LITTLE SHOP 
WE COULD SELL Y WO, enin. WOT 2 THEY'D BOUGHT IN ALGIERS, THE ALMOST HIDDEN IN ONE OF THOSE 
ALL OF THESE /ouR MEMORIES. | QUARTZ ASH TRAY THEY'D FOUND WINDING HONG KONG STREETS... 
SOUVENIRS, AT LEAST vet's J IN CAIRO, THE SILVER URN THEY'D REMEMBER THIS. 
JASON. SOME / HOLD ОМ TO EURCHASEDSIN: DAMASCUS SES JASON? OUR CHINA 1 WHAT ою 
OF THEM ARE THE REMINDERS WE..WE HAVE HAD 7 THE /WSUR- | TRIP? REMEMBER THE / HE SAY ABOUT 
ОЕ THE HAPPY HAPPY TIMES ANCE LOAN || WEIRD OLD THAT STATUETTE? 
Д? TIMES WE'VE TOGETHER JASON. ) WILL TIDE US/ | OW/EWTAL SHOP ) “USE IT... USE 
V] HAD TOGETHER. Ж | I'LL ALWAYS OVER FOR A KEEPER?... 
























































JASON STOOD UP, STANDING BESIDE ENID.. . 

WRITING Pf Y IN THE BASE... SEE P 
WHERE? p ER.."7HAEE WISHES 

k Е Г GIVE, ано WO MORE... TO EACH 








SHE TURNEO THE JADE STATUETTE OVER AND OVER 

IN HER WHITE HANDS, STUDYING 17... 

E SUSE IT WISELY?” V JASON, DID YOU 

I WONDER WHAT THE { EVER NOTICE THE j Ñ OWNER OF ME, so KEEP SCORES 
OLD GENT MEANT | WRITING ETCHED ^ В EACH W/SH WILL СОМЕ TRUE, 50 

BY THAT, ENID. \ INTO THE BASE OF Á Bh TAKE CARE WHat vou DO.. " т... 

з ч X CAN'T МАКЕ QUT THE REST... 

SOMETHING ABOUT... DEPLORE.” 


















THE ЈАРЕ STATUE IN ENID'S HAND GLISTENED... BUT WHat IF IT WERE WHAT WAS THAT Pars 
JASONS Yr SAYS IT DON'T BE S/LLY, ENID. TRUE VASON? WE WE THE MONKEY 3... 11 
GIVES THREE WISHES. ) THAT'S STORY-BOOK gould WAM. PUR Wh THE Meyer’ 
DO YOU THINK THAT'S NONSENSE. REMINDS WEY AND UT BE B 
WHAT THE OLD SHOP ME OF A YARN Z ONCE ABLE TO GET ABUS 
KEEPER MEANT BY READÍ WHAT WAS IT? your DIFFICULTIES. 


SUSE IT WISELY!” 
N F. = Y if 



















Eno HELD THE GLITTERING JADE STATUETTE UP, ENID FELT AN ALMOST IMPERCEPTABLE TREMOR VIBRATE 
THROUGH THE STATUETTE IN HER HANDS, SHE LOOKED AT 


1 WISH... I WISH FOR MONEY... ) THE MONKEYS 
LOTS OF MONEY. THAT'S PAW"! MY GOD! | TOO LATE, JASON! A-WOTH/NG, ENID. І... 1 JUST 
2 DON'T, ENID... IVE WISHED 7 THOUGHT ABOUT THAT STORY, 
a WHAT'S WRONG ? (6 I READ LONG AGO. IT.. IT 
P DOESN'T MATTER, ANYWAY. 
IT WAS JUST A STORY. 


THERE WAS A MOMENT OF SILENCE JASON HUNG UP. HE TURNED TO SOMETHING ABOUT |) “THERES YOU 


IN THE LOGAN LIVING ROOM, THEN, HIS WIFE... MOWEY...A WAY J SEES? MY 
SUDDENLY, THE PHONE BEGAN TO THAT WAS BART DID HE SAY 5 WISH 15 COMING. 
SHINER... MY 
HELLO. OH, HELLO, LAWYER, HE WANTS 
BART. YES, YES, I'LL Y /7, JASON? ) | ME то RUSH INTO 
BE #/6#T DOWNS TOWN... RIGHT AWAY. 
IT'S /(MPORTANTS 





JASON PAUSED AT THE FRONT DOOR AND KISSED HIS Емо WATCHED UNTIL HER HUSBAND'S CAR SWUNG OUT 

WIFE TENDERLY, THEN HE SLID BEHIND THE WHEELOF THE DRIVE AND DISAPPEARED DOWN THE PRIVATE ROAD. 

HIS CONVERTIBLE AND ROARED OFF... THEN SHE WENT BACK INTO THE HOUSE AND STOOD FOR 

ЕР Jui ML DRIVE CAREFULLY, A MOMENT, STARING AT THE STRANGE LITTLE JADE 
Ç 2. JASON, s STATUETTE... (F 7 





Bart SHINER SHOOK HIS HEAD. THEYD CALLED 
HIM, AND HE'D PUSHED OUT TO THE FATAL TURN 
IN THE HIGHWAY WHERE JASON'S CAR HAD PLUNGED, 
OUT OF CONTROL,INTO THE DEEP GORGE. HE 
STOOD BESIDE THE TWISTED SHATTERED MASS OF 
STEEL AND RUBBER AND GLASS AND SHOOK HIS 


KILLED INSTANTLY, 
MR. SHINER. HIS BODY 
WAS MANGLED BEYOND 

RECOGNITION. 


HAVE YOU 
NOTIFIED MAS 
LOGAN YET? 


(Аке 





MR. SHINER BROKE THE NEWS AS 
GENTLY AS HE COULD TO ENID. FOR 
A LONG MOMENT SHE JUST STOOD 
THERE...STUNNED... 


IT WAS AN ACCIDENT, 
MRS. LOGAN. HE MUST 
HAVE LOST CONTROL 
OF THE CAR. .. SKID- 
DED OFF THE ROAD.. 


Емо STARTED FOR THE DOOR MR 

SHINER HELD HER ARM... 

LET ME GO. LET 

ME GO. I MUST 
SEE HIM. 





I WOULDN'T, 
MRS. LOGAN. 


І..І WISHED FOR MONEY... LOTS You WISHED 


FOR MONEY?/ 
BUT SURELY 
THIS IS A 


or MONEY. THIS 15 ном I GOT 


/T...BY JASON DYING AND T GETTING 
HIS INSURANCES он, GOD... SOB... 
1 soB а 


NOT YET. WE WAITED FOR FOU we 
THOUGHT YOU MIGHT BE ABLE TO 
BREAK THE NEWS то HER GENTLY 
SEEIN' AS YOU'RE A CLOSE FRIEND 





AFTER A WHILE MR. SHINER TOLD 
ENID... 


THIS MAKES YOU A A/CH 
WOMAN, MRS. LOGAN. THE 
ONE THING YOUR HUSBAND 
HELD OW TO TILL THE 

LAST WAS HIS /WSUPANCE. 
AND AN AGC/DENT MEANS 
DOUBLE INDEMNITY! А 


IT'S МО COINCIDENCE THIS 
ЈАРЕ STATUETTE Gave US THREE 
WISHES. I USED THE FIRST 
ONE W/SHING FOR MONEY. NOW 
I'M GOING TO WISH FOR JASON 
BACK / т DON'T WANT THE 
MONEY... SOB... THAT WAY / 


THANKS, SHERIFF. 


Enio PICKED UP THE JADE STATUETTE 
SHE HELD IT UP... 


I WISH... WISH... 
ER... MR: SHINER f 
DID YOU EVER 
HEAR OF ‘7HE 
MONKEY'S 
PAW”? 


"THE MONKEY'S 
PAW”? THAT'S 
A HORROR 

STORY, ISN'T 


I DON'T KNOW! / OF COURSE. THAT'S 
JASON MENTIONED) THE STORY BY 
IT, BEFORE HE... $ W W. JACOBS... 


PLE THAT GET A 
MONKEY'S PAW WICH 
GIVES THEM THREE 
WISHES... 


THE MOTHER WISHES THAT / HAPPENS? USES THE TA/RD\THE/R MISTAKE, 


SHE HAD HER SON BACK... 
AND НЕ ALMOST DOES 
COME BACK...IN THE COWD/- 
TION OF HiS DEATH. 
MANGLED... TORN... 
MUTILATED... 


WISH TO SAVE S MR. SHINER. ZL L 


ACCIDENT ^ 


THE THICK SILENCE WAS SUDDENLY SHATTERED BY A 
HEAVY HAMMERING ON THE LOGAN FRONT DOOR. MR. 
SHINER OPENED IT... 
6000 LORD WHAT 
DO YOU THINK YOU'RE 


-SO THEY WISH FOR MONEY. 


| THEIR SOW 15 KILLED... 


HORRIBLY...\N А MACHINE... 
MANGLED, AND... AND... OH, 
LORD’ DON'T WISH FOR Д 
JASON BACK, MRS. à 


ENID LOGAN LIFTED THE JADE 
STATUETTE SO THAT IT GLEAMED IN 
THE LIGHT... 


I.I WISH THAT I HAD JASON BACK 


AS HE WAS /MMED/ATELY BEFORE 
THE ACCIDENT... z 





ENID RUSHED TO THE COFFIN... 


MRS. LOGAN, DON'T S'MATTER, 
LOOK AT НІМ! HIS BUB? DON'T 
BOOY was MANGLED 

BEYOND RECOGNITION ) WELL? 
WHEN HE WAS KILLED 
ipi -, 4 











MR. LOGAN DIED OF A HEART ATTACKS 
HEART ATTACK... AT b OH.. WOS 
THE WHEEL. HIS CAR 
JUST STOPPED. WHAT 
ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT... MANGLED? 





: DM Loc AM 
Enip FLUNG OPEN THE COFFIN, SHRIEKING THe UNDERTAKER'S ASSISTANTS WHO HAD BROUGHT THE BODY 
HYSTERICALLY... MOVED OFF SHAKING THEIR HEADS AS ENID SOBBED BESIDE 
I WISHED FOR HIM BACK AS HE WAS IRE OPEN CASKETS == 
IMMEDIATELY BEFORE THE ACCIDENT. p" POOR GALS SHE'S AND THAT GUY IN THERE 
BUT HE WAS DEAD /MMED/ATELY BEFORE OUT OF HER HEAD ) \sn't HELPIN" NY... 
THE ACCIDENT... DEAD OF A HEART р Far FROM GRIEF! d TALKIN' ABOUT MANGLED 
ATTACK / THE ACCIDENT DIDN'T " + : BODIES... 


he cn 

























ALL RIGHT, 
ONLY ONE MORE WISH. . MRS. LOGAN: 
ONLY OWE, I MUSTN'T BUT I'LL 
WASTE /T. І MUST BE j BE BACK... 









YES, DARLING. 


NIO LOOKED DOWN. JASON'S 
IT'S ENID... 


EYES FLUTTERED OPEN... 


JASON? CAN 
YOU HEAR ME? 


Аз SOON AS MR. SHINER HAD LEFT, 
ENID RUSHED TO THE STRANGE LITTLE 
JADE STATUETTE. SHE PICKED IT UP. 


/ І WISH... I WISH THAT y 


TALKING... MOVING 


MY DEAR DARLING - ^ 
WAS AL/VE.., BREATHING 4 
ALIVE? ALIVE TER. e 4 
" М 
p F 





MR. SHINER STOOD AT THE TURN tN THE ROAD 
BESIDE THE DEEP GORGE, LOOKING DOWN AT WHERE 


HE'D STOOD EARLIER THAT AFTERNOON... 
(чот A SIGN OF A 


WRECK. I..I DON'T 


2 Sap ITE IT 
A 
í = 








YOU WISHED ME AL/VE...AND I 
AM AL/VE...ONLY I'VE BEEN 


OW, LORDS ENID? ENID vou WISHED 2 WHAT /S 
ME AL/VE. YOU SHOULDN'T HAVE‘ ) /7, JASON? 
WHY DIDN'T YOU LEAVE WELL & 
ENOUGH ALONE ? OH, LORD... „2 

PAIN” 


BLOOD ^ MY VEINS AND ARTERIES 
ARE FILLED WITH FORMALDEHYDE ^. 









JASON CONTINUED TO SCREAM, EVEN 
THOUGH HIS HEAVING CHEST HAD BEEN 
PIERCED WITH A 30-30 SLUG... 

IT DION'T Æ/LL МЕ, ENID” 
NOTHING WILL KILL ME. 
YOU МІЅНЕО ME ALIVE? 
I MUST STAY ALIVE? 
OH, PLEASE... DO SOME- 
THING! THE PAINS 







JASONS HYSTERICAL SHRIEKS OF NiD SCURRIED OUT OF THE LIVING 
PAIN ECHOED THROUGH THE LOGAN ROOM SOBBING. SHE FUMBLED AT 
HOUSE... ЈАЅОМ'Ѕ GUN-RACK IN THE LIBRARY, 
DO. SOMETHING, ENID! RLRIFCEEBRDED T; 
DO SOMETHING! / 
STOP THE PAIN ^ 
THE PAINS 











Емо STUMBLEO INTO THE KITCHEN, LOOKING JASON LIVED. AS ENID WILDLY CUT AND HACKED AND SAWED, 


AROUND WILDLY. THE KNIFE-RACK CAUGHT HER EYE, НЕ LIVED...SCREAMING AT HER...BEGG| ING ... PLEADING... 
SHE HESITATED... BUT AS JASON'S PAINFUL CRIES 
ECHOED IN HER EARS, SHE REACHED FOR THE LARG- 


" DO SOMETHING, ENID! 
DO SOMETHING. T 


Ано EVEN WHEN JASON COULD NO LONGER MAKE A SOUND...WHEN ENID'S HEE,HEE! ANYBODY INTERESTED IN 
FRANTIC HACKING HAD REDUCED HIM TO A MILLION SEVERED SECTIONS, BUYING A SECOND HAND JADE 


EACH SECTION STILL MOVED AND JERKED AND QUIVERED WITH LIFE. МВ; STATUETTE... CHEAP? MAYBE YOU 


SHINER FOUND HER THAT WAY WHEN HE RETURNED... CUTTING... CUTTING... CAN USE (Т W/SELY. THINK А 
CUTTING... 


MOMENT. WHAT WOULD YOU WISH 
FOR? NOW THINK AGAIN. WHAT: 
DEVILISH WAY COULD YOUR WISH: 
COME TRUE? STILL WANT IT? WELL 
IT'S FOR SALE, THERE'S А LITTLE 
SHOP IN HONG KONG WITH А WEIRD 
OLD ORIENTAL PROPRIETOR. OROPIN, 
- SOMETIME. TELL 
"M Z SENT YOU! 
SHOW 'IM YOUR 
E.C. FAN-ADDICT 
CLUB P/N. 
3 HE'LL GIVE You 
: i у А REAL 
Ано MR. SHINER.. AND THE OTHERS..THE МЕМ IN THE WHITE COATS THAT 5 1 


6000- BYES 
CAME TO TAKE ENID AWAY...WEVER NOTICED THE TINY SEVERED 
SECTIONS PULSATING... 








HEH,HEH. WELCOME TO JHE VAULT OF HORROR,HIDIOTS. THIS IS YOUR HOST IN HORRENDCUS HAPPEN- 
INGS, THE VAULT-KEEPER,READY TO READ ANOTHER REVOLTING REVELATION FROM MY CREEPY COLLEC- 


T/OW. SO SETTLE DOWN ON THAT PARK BENCH THERE, AND I'LL BEGIN. 7///$ STORY IS TOLD BY ONE MARTIN 
'DOC' WHEEMS, А RESIDENT OF PLAINVILLE. HE CALLS IT. 


SUDDENLY, THE GAIETY AND THE AIR OF FESTIVITY THAT 
HAS COVERED MY TOWN LIKE CONFETT! AND TINSEL AND 
PINK AND GREEN STREAMERS 15 GONE, AND WE ALL 
STAND ABOUT IN A HUSHED TERRIFIED SILENCE,STARING 
DOWN AT THE LIFELESS BODY LYING IN THE GUTTER.. 
THE BODY OF ZEB TAYLOR. I LOOK AT MY TOWNSFOLK. 
AT MAYOR CORNWALL, AND THE OTHER MEMBERS OF 
THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE... AT THE MERCHANTS, 
AND THE BUSINESSMEN.:. AND I WONDER IF Y FACE IS 
AS ASHEN AND PAINTED WITH HORROR AS THEIRS ARE. 
HOARSELY, Т WHISPER. 


Ё THAL..THAT WAS SOMETHING I NEVER 
FIGURED ON. THAT WAS SOMETHING I NEVER 
EXPECTED, I'LL NEVER FORGIVE MYSELF FOR 
BR LET7/NG HIM COME HERE TODAY... 
3 7 ч I Look DOWN AT ZEB...LOVABLE, BRILLIANT, OLD ZEB... 
WAY y AL. LYING DEAD AT MY FEET. POOR OLD ZEB. ALL HE EVER 
WANTED TO DO WAS SIT ON HIS FAVORITE BENCH IN THE 
TOWN PARK IN HIS OLD STOVEP/PE HAT AND HIS THREAD- 
BARE COAT, wiTH HIS CHESSBOARD BESIDE HIM, SET 
AND READY WAITING FOR SOMEONE TO COME ALONG. 
THAT'S THE WAY I'LL ALWAYS REMEMBER HIM... 
77 


HOWDY, ZEB. Ф HOWDY, DOC. CARE 
q FOR A GAME? 













‘DOC! THAT'S WHAT zee ALWAYS | 
CALLED ME. NOT THAT І AM A | 
DOCTOR. MY FATHER ,MAY HE REST 
IN PEACE, WAS THE DOCTOR. BUT 
ZEB CALLED ME 'DOC^..IN HONOR 

А, 









Yes, THAT'S ALL THAT ZEB TAYLOR 
WANTED OUT OF LIFE...JUST TO SIT 
WITH HIS TOWNSFOLK...THE PEOPLE 
HE LOVED... 
THEM. THAT'S HOW ZEB EARNED 


ZEB WAS THE BEST CHESS PLAYER 
I'D EVER SEEN. NO ONE IN TOWN 
COULD BEAT HIM. BUT WE'D PLAY 
HIM ANYWAY. AND WE'D BET... А 
DIME... A DOLLAR. ..WHATEVER WE 
COULD AFFORD. THOSE DIMES AND 






AND PLAY CHESS WITH 


















poc! IT'S 
BRAINWORK. ALL 
BRAINWORK! 





Zts WOULD ALWAYS GRIN UP AT ME FROM UNDER 
HIS BATTERED HIGH HAT AND WINK... 


УЕР, ТЕВ, I GUESS 1 DO. 
WELL, I GOT TO BE 








Bur wE'LL NEVER FORGET THE DAY EBAN MORGSKY 


CAME TO OUR SLEEPY LITTLE VILLAGE, EBAN 


MORGSKY WAS THE WUMBER TWO SEEDED CHESS 
PLAYER iN THE COUNTRY. HE'D HEARD ABOUT 
ZEB TAYLOR AND CAME TWO THOUSAND MILES 
To PLAY HIM... 


[SIT DOWN, MR, AN HONOR, NET 
MORGSKY, MR. TAYLOR, ) ^ 


SHALL WE sult YOURSELF, 
MAKE ITA оос. 
DOLLAR, TODAY, í 












[DOLLARS THAT ZEB INVARIABLY WON 
E HIM IN GRUB... 


THAT'S... CHECK - 
MATE, DOC. 










\ 



















ZEB,I'LL BET 
YOU'RE THE BEST 
CHESS PLAYER 

/# THE COUNTRYS 









EveRvBODY IN TOWN ZOVED ZEB. HE WAS LIKE A FIXTURE - 
A TRADITION. НАВО Ү ANYONE ALIVE REMEMBERS THE DAYS 
BEFORE ZEB STARTED COMING DOWN TO HIS PARK BENCH WITH 
HIS CHESS SET, AND SITTING THERE IN HIS STOVEPIPE HAT AND 
BEATING THE PANTS OFF EVERYONE WHO PLAYED HIM А GAME.. 


DANG - BLAST 177) Gees an OLD 
7 





PHIL. WHO'S 








dm — ——— = 

On ,wHat A CHESS GAME 7HAT WAS! IT LASTED ALMOST 
TWE WHOLE DAYS, NATURALLY, WE ALL ROOTED FORZE@. 
BUT HE DIDN'T NEED OUR SUPPORT. HE OUT-MANEUVERED 
MORGSKY ALL THE WAY... WON, HANDS DOWN... 


MR. TAYLOR. ALL Z CAN SAY 15 YOU AREY THANK YOU 
PROBABLY THE A£$7 CHESS PLAYER iN -d KINDLY, 

THE WHOLE WORLD. т BOW то YOUR $ JMR. MORGSKY. j 

f UPERIOR. f- 
TN 










| 












WHAT ABOUT. V/AO, THANK 
m,zEB? FOR |JOU MAYOR. 









I REMEMBER HOW MAYOR CORNWALL STEPPED UP TO ABSOLUTELY, 
IORGSKY AND INTRODUCED HIMSELF... MAYOR CORNWALL. 














HAT SOS | YOU SHOULD TRY TO PLAINVILLE ?| I'M NOT 
(ылау e то ве МУ А С тат 80.) ино нито 222 Leave 
PLAYED THE /NTERNAT/ONAL 1 ENTER THE i PERIGEE 





CHESS CHAMPION, HE WOULD INTERNATIONAL LAN Rd /KE IT HERE. 
| WO DOUBT WIN AND BRING FAME, TOURNAMENTS 2M 

TO YOUR FINE CITY, ' IN SAN FRANCISCO. 
pe er NEXT MONTH. 


ex o AC X Jd 


ТОО BAD You FEEL THAT THANKS JUST THE f) I REMEMBER HOW MAYOR CORNWALL PLEADED WITH 
WAY,MR. TAYLOR. YOU SAME, MR. MORGSKY... d ZEB... 

WOULD PLAY SOME OF BUT I'M WOT, 
THE WORLD'S BEST INTERESTED. 
CHESS PLAYERS š 

BEFORE HUNDREDS 





(zEB,7///S 15 A CHANCE TO 
PUT PLA/NVILLE ON THE 
MAP. THINK OF YOUR 

NEIGHBORS AND FRIENDS 

AND HUNDREDS OF 7 WHO WOULD BENEFIT BY THE 

CHESS ENTHUSIASTS 2 TOURIST TRADE... PEOPLE 

AND YOU'D WIN, тм 504 E COMING HERE TO SEE YOU... 

eU TO PLAY YOU. . . 





MonsskY DROPPED THE BOMBSHELL [ZEB STOOD ue, ANcRILY... 
INTO THE MAYOR'S LAP... ARRANGED, Y І TOLD NOP т won't DO IT! Y. 
... PERHAPS, WE COULD\ / HERE, MRN |THE MEMBERS OF THE I WON'T ENTER АМУ 
HOLD тне TOURNA- Y мовсѕку? | | 7QURWAMENT COM- p TOURNAMENT... 
MENT HERE. Т vou моро | | ⁄/77Z£ ABOUT MR. HERE OR ANY- 
CANNOT SEE SUCH HOLD THE TAYLOR, I'M SURE 1 
SUPERIOR TALENT) TOURNAMENT N THEY WOULD CONSIDER 
WASTED, HERE. ./M HOLDING IT HERES 
PLAINVILLE? 5 

















THEM INTO A BOX,AND FOLDED HIS 


STARED AFTER ZEB AS HE STRODE TALK TO 


ZEB PICKED UP HIS CHESSMEN,POPPED x REMEMBER HOW EVERYBODY WH 2 
| OFF...HOW THE MAYOR TURNED TO ME... HM: s 


YOU REPAY US, ZEB 

TAYLOR? WE'VE BEEN | THAT WAY, 

6000 то УОИ” WE'VE | MAYOR. 

SAT WITH YOU AND GOOD INTERNATIONAL CHESS 
PLAYED CHESS WITH Š TOURNAMENTS wn 
YOU AND LOST GOOD 

MONEY ТО YOU, EVEN THOUGH 

WE ANEW WE'D LOSE. IS THIS 

HOW YOU REPAY WS, ? i 














J SHRUGGED MY SHOULDERS... [THAT NIGHT, I REPORTED TO THE MEMBERS OF THE CHAM- 
TLL..SEE WHAT I) MR. MORGSKY. YOU 2000. 6000. such) ра ОР COMMERCE.. S ast Е 
САМ 20, SPEAK ТО YOUR BRAINPOWER IM-SORRY TO REPORT, GENTLEMEN, | WHY,THE OLD 
GENTLEMEN. / COMMITTEE. WE'LL] DESERVES RECOG- THAT ZEB TAYLOR S7/LL REFUSES | UNGRATEFUL... 3 
SSSNAKE CARE OF ZEB. | NITION. НЕ 15 то PARTICIPATE \N ANY TOUR- / THEN WELL HAVE TO 

=з x TRULY A GEW/US..] | NAMENT, HE DOES Nor WANT | CANCEL OUR PLANS. 

Ы A REMARKABLE FAME OR PUBLICITY. 1 CANT AND WIRE 

GENIUS. DO ANYTHING WITH Hl AF 






















































WOULD SPEAK TO HIM. HE SAT FOR DAYS ON HIS PARK BENCH 


7. WE 20; WIRE MORGSKY. LET 
DER PANON удо BESIDE HIS CHESS SET WITHOUT PLAYING A SINGLE GAME... 


AHEAD WITH HIS PLANS. I THINK THAT A BOYCOTT, 
OF MR. TAYLOR BY EVERYONE IN 7OWN WILL SOON 
BRING HIM AROUND... IN FACT... JUST ABOUT /M 
TIME FOR THE ДОО ЕК5 


AND so, THE BOYCOTT’ OF ZEB TAYLOR STARTED. NO ‘ONE | 























I KNOW, ZEB. BUT I DON'T SEE 
WHY YOU CAN'T ENTER THE 
TOURNAMENT, ESPECIALLY IF 
THEY HOLD IT HERE IN PLAIN- 
VILLE... 


YOU KNOW I CAN'T 


È WAS THE ONLY ONE WHO WOULD TALK TO ZEB... 
ar STAND ANY PUBLICITY, 


THEY'RE PRETTY SORE THEY'RE THINKIN’ 
ABOUT THEIR 
POCKETBIOKS, 





































/ 
[ WELL, IF YOU САМ IT'S A) I REPORTED TO THE-CHAMBER OF 
FIX IT, I'LL AGREE J \DEAL, ZEB. COMMERCE... 








y ZEB WILL AGREE TO f BUT HOW Ñ 


ENTER THE TOURNA- | COULD WE 
MENT ON ONE CONZ/- |. CHARGE 
TION. . THAT HE PLAYS| ADMISSION 
HIS OPPONENTS ON HIS | IF IT'S OUT- 
USUAL BENCH WW ( ) 







S/ON... AND THAT MEANS 
BEING /VDOORS, AND YOU 
NOW 1 CAN'T GO 
/NDOORS WITHOUT. 














WE'LL ROPE 
OFF THE PARK 
AND ERECT A 
GRANDSTAND 
AROUND. THE BENCH. 






YOU FIGURE IT Y 
OUT, MAYOR. 
THAT'S JEB‘S 
CONDITION. 








I'VE F/XED NT, ЈЕВ. 
4 YOUR USUAL BENCH IN THE PARK. 
= OUTDOORS. PARED... JUST 
INCASE, I'LL NEVER 


(ВЕ ABLE TO FACE THEM, 
IF. 











THE OPENING DAY OF THE INTER- WHAT COULD GO WRONG, THE TOWN WAS JAMMED. EVERYBODY 









NATIONAL CHESS TOURNAMENTS ZEB? IT'S JUST LIKE ITS | WORRIED. | |APPLAUDED ZEB AS HE CLIMBED ONTO 
DAWNED BRIGHT AND CLEAR. ALL ALWAYS BEEN. YOU'LL THE HASTILY ERECTED PLATFORM... ` 
WEEK LONG, PEOPLE HAD BEEN BE OUTDOORS. YOU CAN D AND HERE HE /S, START THE 
STREAMING INTO PLAINVILLE, AND WEAR YOUR OLD A/GH HAT. С 


FOLKS. ZEB TAYLOR. PARADE! 
PLAINVILLE'S MENTAL 
WONDER. 


THE CASH REGISTERS HAD BEEN 
CLANGING AWAY. NOW, THE OFFICIAL 
DAY'D ARRIVED, I DROVE OUT TO 






EVERYBODY'S \ гм WORRIED, 
WAITING FOR | оос. SOMETHING'S 
YOU,ZEB.LET'S] BOUND TO GO 












I REMEMBER HOW THE CHILL CURLED UP MY 
BACK AS, BEYOND THE SQUARE, A BAND STRUCK 
UP A BRASSY MARCH AND THE CROWD CLEARED 


)( I KWOW,ZEB.I ANON. 
І DIDN'T F/GURE ON 
мещ 


L..AND THEN, THE FLAG COMING DOWN THE STREET, COMING BY 
THE PLATFORM, AND EVERYBODY TAKING OFF THEIR HATS AND 
PUTTING THEM OVER THEIR HEARTS, AND ZEB STANDING THERE... 


CONFUSED, FRIGHTENED ... 
TAKE OFF 
YOUR HA 
























VHEY,ZEBS IT'S THE 
AMERICAN FLAGS 














Т REMEMBER ZEB LIFTING HIS HAND LJ. AND THE CROWD STARING AT HIMLJAND THE TWO SHOTS THAT RANG OUT..J 
TO HIS OLD STOVEPIPE HAT, WHILE IN HORROR AND DISGUST AND REVUL- 7 7 
HE LOOKED AT ME WITH THAT HELP- ZEB! MY GOD: 


LESS, RESIGNED EXPRESSION... 7 DON'T... x 











So NOW І STAND WITH THE REST 
OF MY TOWNSFOLK, STARING DOWN 
AT ZEB TAYLOR'S DEAD BODY, AND 









"Back BEFORE THE TURN OF THE 
CENTURY, ZEB TAYLOR'S MOTHER 
GAVE BIRTH TO TWINS. MY FATHER j 


YES. ZEB TAYLOR WAS ONE OF A 
PAIR OF SIAMESE TWINS /O/WED 
TOGETHER AT THE TOPS OF 
THEIR HEADS..." 













I SAY... 
Р 


I NEVER F/GURED ON THE PARADE 
OR THE FLAG. , 
NOT HAVE LET HIM COME HERE 

TODAY. YOU SEE, I ANEW ABOUT 
ZEB. WHEN MY FATHER DIED, НЕ 
LEFT ME ALL OF HIS RECORDS. т 
READ ABOUT THE STRANGE 














мү WIFE, 
DOCTOR? HOW 





.OR ELSE I WOULD 





IT'S YOUR 


WAS THE ATTENDING PHYSICIAN 
v Р 


SHE'S F/NE, 
MR. TAYLOR. 


TWINS. THEY'RE.. 










CAN'T YOUY WO, MR. TAYLOR. THE 
SEPARATE ) TWO BRAINS ARE 
JOINED TOGETHER 
SEPARATING THE TWINS 
THERE wouLp KILL 
THEM BOTH... 



















THEM LIKE 
THIS...FOR 
THE REST 
OF THEIR 








I LOOK DOWN AT ZEB TAYLOR... 


IF YOU FOLKS WILL 

AGREE TO APLAN I 

HAVE, I COULD 

SEPARATE THEM.. 

AND BOTH WOULD 

REMAIN AZ/VE, 
S. 














THAT'S WHY ZEB ALWAYS WORE A HIGH HAT...TO 

COVER His OTHER HEAD. АМО THAT'S WHY HE WAS 
SUCH A MENTAL MARVEL. HE HAD TWO BRAINS. 
BUT HE COULD NEVER FACE YOU ALL, KNOWING YOU 
ANEW uis SECRET, SO НЕ SHOT HIMSELF. ._. 


if 


ку oH. 





| MR.AND MRS. TAYLOR AGREED... 
AND THERE, IN THAT FARMHOUSE 
KITCHEN, WITH HIS LIMITED INSTRU- 
MENTS, MY FATHER SEPARATED 
THE TAYLOR SIAMESE TWINS...” 














BY DECAPITATING ZEB'STWIN- 

BROTHER'S HEAD FROM H/S 

BODY, LEAVING IT /O/NED TO 
ZEB'S HEAD. 


Pan, HEH GET /7, KIDDIES? THAT'S wn 
THERE WERE TWO SHOTS IN ORDER 

To COMM/T SUICIDE, ZEB HAD TO BLOW 
BOTH HIS BRAINS OUT! WELL, THAT'S 
‘poc's’ STORY. AND 15 HE GLAD HE GOT 
IT OFF HIS CHESS. OF COURSE HESTILL 
CAN'T SLEEP AT KW/G//T. HE KEEPS 
ROOKING Ат ZEB,LYING IN THE GUTTER, 
WITH THE T WO NEAT, QUEEN HOLES IN 
HIS HEADS. OH, MY A-K/WG BACKÍ WHAT 
AWFUL PAWNS/ I'D BETTER TURN YOU 

is BACK TO THE 

010 WITCH, АЗ 
THE BEBOPPER 
SAID WHEN HE SAW 
THE WEW YORK 
SKYLINE, ‘DIG 
THAT CRA-A-A-2¥ 
CHESS SETS 








BYE. 





WE АТ Е.С. ARE PROUDEST 
OF OUR SCIENCE - FICTION 
MAGAZINES! LOOK FOR... 









molten lead, Moonshine Edwards felt 
the sweat spilling down the small of 
his back. The crude bullets he was 
making were white-hot; the fire roar- 
ing under the pot in which the liquid 
metal bubbled and boiled cast gro- 
tesque lights across Moonshine's 
craggy face. In just a few more mo- 
ments the bullets would be shaped 
and ready to cool. Then let the Rev- 
enue Agents try to raid his mountain 
Still, Moonshine thought with a grin. 
They'd get themselves a bellyful of 
hot lead for their trouble! 


А half-dozen sizzling slugs already 
reposed on the rock beside the old 
hunting gun: 6 more bullets dipped 
out of the vat and Moonshine would 
be ready to repulse the impending 
siege. It was like the old days his paw 
used to talk about... the days when 
a self-respecting mountain man 
shrugged off these raids like rain- 
water. His face flushed from the fiery 
vat, Moonshine chuckled aloud, his 
tongue stabbing at a rivulet of per- 
spiration streaming over his taut, hot 
skin. His paw certainly knew how to 
deal with revenuers when they tried 
to demolish the family Still! Lordy, 
Moonshine guffawed, how the ol 
man loved to slaughter them guv'- 
ment agents! 





























=, LOOK FOR o& 
B ET 

THESE SEALS GS 
WHEN Vou BUY! 


THEY ARE YOUR ASSURANCE OF ТОР 
ENTERTAINMENT...FOUND ONLY ON 
THE FOLLOWING Е.С. MAGAZINES: 
TALES FROM THE CRYPT 
HAUNT OF FEAR • УАШТ OF HORROR 


SHOCK SUSPENSTORIES 
CRIME SUSPENSTORIES 


TWO-FISTED TALES * FRONTLINE COMBAT 


Moonshine leaned forward and 
carefully lifted 2 sizzling slugs from 
the vat, dropping them into place on 
the cooling rock. Like that time, 


MAD 
WEIRD SCIENCE + WEIRD FANTASY 
AND THE 25¢ ANNUAL ANTHOLOGIES: 
WEIRD SCIENGE-FANTASY 
TWO-FISTED ANNUAL • TALES OF TERROR 





| Meonshine озон. when pow а am- 


ushed 4 guv'ment men whocame 





the hill armed to the teeth! With just 4 | 


| home-made slugs, made in this same 
pot, paw had wiped out the interlop- 
| ers! Moonshine grinned as he remem- 





bered watching the corpses plunging | 


headlong down the scrubby moun- 
tainside. 


. He felt cramped, crouched as he 
was over the bubbling pot. Moon- 
shine straightened up to ease the 
crick in his back and, somehow, he 
lost his footing. Falling backwards, 
| Moonshine instinctively reached for- 
ward to regain his balance; in the 
next instant an unearthly yowl of 
pain split the air. Moonshine's right 








—— 
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BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 

Containing the, complete 
story of the Life of Christ 
and Peter and Paul and 
the founding of the Early 
Christian Church. Included 
are maps showing Palestine 
at the time of Jesus and 
chronological indexes of 
principal events and Scrip- 
ture references to cpisodes 
illustrated 







232 BIG PAGES IN 
FULL COLOR 
Here under one cover, im 
full color continuity, fe- 
edited and arranged in 
chronological order, аге all 
the stories of the Old Tes- 
tament heroes from the 
four issues of the magazine. 
Printed “in four colors 
throughout and bound 
with brightly varnished 
heavy board covers. 





hand, which he stared at in frightened 
amazement, was already swollen 
monstrously and turning an ugly pur- 
ple-black. The stench of burning flesh 
which hung in the air was completely 
unnoticed by Moonshine, so great 
was his agony. The vat of white-hot 
lead into which he had accidentally 
piq his hand, continued to sizzle 

.but the sound was drowned out 
now by Moonshine's piercing roars 
of pain. 

А minute of searing torture passed, 
before the agony began to subside 
slightly. Looking, then, at the ruins of 
his right hand, on which the destroy- 
ed flesh was already beginning to 
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slither off like the dead flesh of a rat- E CAA STM EM ORE UE ! 
tlesnake, Moonshine knew he would | | сомке ого TESTAMENT S d l 
never again be able to use the limb. | COMPLETE NEW TESTAMENT ‚ вс god 

"Of all the lousy luck!" Moonshine | PICTURE STORIES. FROM SCIENCE [мо 2) a Ч 
whimpered, biting his lip to keep PICTURE STORIES PROM WORLD ns [ 
back the hot tears. "Now I'll never be un і 
able to fire ту gun' and get me a] | I 
bunch of revenuers like paw did! АП Addis l 
my preparations '..gone plumb to | 6 s M I 


waste!" 


Please print plainly.. No C.O.D. Do no! send postage stamps. 





Hee, hee! It's sweeping the country! Our HORROR HIT 
PARADE has become a CREEPY CRAZE! Dig the latest 
JITTER-BLOOD tünes from Nelson Bridwell of Okla- 
homa City, Pat Patrick апа Bruce Hamilton of Lubbock, 
Texas, Paul Hass of Omaha, Neb., Ralph Monti of 
Who Knows, Where?, George Stokes of Miami, Okla, 
Dennis Bartenback oí Ocean Springs, Miss., and Elsie 
Friend of Yreka, Cal.: 
ICAN'T BEGIN TO SMELL YOU 
1 SAW MAGGOTS EATING SANTA CLAUS 
WHY DON'T YOU BEREAVE ME 
(IT'S YOU I ABHOR!) 
LET ME MAUL YOU, SWEETHEART 
` I POURED YOU LAST NIGHT 
(AND GOT THAT MOLD FEELING) 
DON'T LET HOT TAR GET IN YOUR EYES 
OPEN MY SORE, RICHARD 
SMELL ME, I'M GORY 
SOAK LONG, IT'S BEEN GOOD TO GNAW YA 
THE MAN WHO BROKE MY BACK AT 
MONTE CARLO 
I'M GETTING SEDIMENTAL UNDERGROUND 
DOIN' WHAT COMES SUPERNATURALLY 
SHE WEARS LEAD FETTERS 
And heré are some examples of GORY STORIES to 


add to your LURID LITERATURE LIBRARY, contributed 
by Nelson Bridwell (again that boy!), Putrid Pete, 


Slimy Sam, and Gory George of Heaven Only Knows, 
Where?, Keith Gentzler of Spring Grove, Pai, and Carl 
Shapiro of Joisey City: 


GREAT AMPUTATIONS 


THE DECLINE AND FALLOF THE ROMAN 
VAMPIRE 


SILAS MOURNER 

JULIUS! SEIZE HER! 

UNDER TWO HAGS 

A MIDSUMMER NIGHT'S SCREAM 
THE MAUL OF THE CHILD 
GROAN WITH THE WIND 

THE READERS DISSECT 

DAVID COPPERHEAD 

THE POISONER OF BRENDA 
TOM BROWN'S GHOUL DAYS 
GREAT EXPECTORATIONS 

THE GORE-SICKENED BROTHERS 
THE MERCHANT OF MENACE 
THE MAIMING OF THE SHREW 


` NEW DEPARTMENT DEPT.: PULSATING POGROMS 
from your T.V. SCREAM and your AM-FM LOUD- 
SHRIEKER, suggested by Allen Mozier and Nigel Cadell 
of Newberryport, Mass., Jack Demcak of Lansford, Pa., 
and Nelson Bridwell (oh, really!) : 

I LOATHE LUCY 

BREAK THE BACK 

ALL-SCAR REVIEW. 


MY FIEND IRMA 

STRIKE IT, WITCH 

BRIDE AND GLOOM 

TROUBLE OR NOTHING 

MILTON'S BOILED 

ARTHUR GOT FREE FROM HIS FIENDS 
MAN AGAINST SLIME 

WHAT'S MY CRIME 

YOU GASSED FOR IT 

CHEW FOR THE MONEY 

THE GEORGE BURNED GRACIE ALLEN SHOW 


And now some reactions to the "E.C. Classic," re- 
printed in Н.Р. No. 20... 


Dear Old Crone, 

I think your dipping back into the past to bring us 
classic E.C. yarns is a wonderful idea. This is a great 
break for the recent E.C. fan. 

Wayne Fonton 
Hollis, L. I. 


...] congratulate you for printing a horror yarn from 
the past. I'm looking forward to seeing many more Е.С. 
Classics in future issues. Allan Katz 


Flushing, N. Y. 


... You gorgeous doll! You Santa Claus! I love you, 
love you, love you! Please more old stories like "Terror 


Train" in H.F. No. 20. Delray Green & 


Juanita Wellons 
Muncie, Ind. 


...You guys must really be in tough shape! By re- 
printing that old story, you reached the ultimate low in 
comics. You were real cute about it though. You made 
it look as if you were doing us fans a big favor. 


Ed Spiegel 
Troy, N. Y. 


-..l think you're degrading yourself by selling re- 
prints in a/first edition mag. 
Richard S. Coombs 
Augusta, Maine 


Oh well, ya can't please everybody! But for you fans 
who ARE pleased, the E.C. FAN ADDICT CLUB is 
waiting for your two bits! See the inside front cover 
of this mag for info and coupon! And we have avery 
limited supply (7,255,008 copies) left of E.C.’s big 128 
page horror anthology...the 1953 edition: of TALES 
OF TERROR, containing reprints of past follies... yours 
{ог another two bits! And then there are subscriptions 
...Six issues for 75c! And there there is the address 
for T. of T. orders, sub orders, and more little gems 
from your creative craniums: 


The Old Witch 
Room 706, Dept. 22 
225 Lafayette Street 
N.Y.C. 12, N.Y. 





THE OLD WITCH'S 


GR 


НЕЕ, HEE! I SEE THAT С.А. IN HIS LAST MAG (Т.С. #39) DID SOME RESEARCH AND 


CAME UP WITH THE TRUE FACTS BEHIND THE SLEEPING BEAUTY LEGEND, WELL HERE'S 
YOUR OLD WITCH'S GRIM FAIRY TALE...THE REAL STORY oF... 


SNOW WHITE ano rue SEVEN DWARFS 


Ін HER PALACE BEDROOM, THE WICKED VAIN QUEEN STOOD BEFORE HER 297 SQ. INCH. MAGIC MIRROR T.V. 
7 MIRROR, MIRROR,ON THE WALL... 2 SA I USED TO THINK THAT YOU WERE, SWEETIE! 
WHO'S THE FA/REST OF THEM ALL? BUT Now SNOW WHITE HAS GOT YOU BEATYZ, 





Tue ANGRY QUEEN TURNED PURPLE WITH RAGE... pm 


SNOW WHITE /? THE I'M No BEAUTY EXPERT, AX YOU SENT FOR A NOBODY CRAMPS MY 

PRINCESS! ? SHE 15 HONEY, BUT WHAT SNOW MESSENGER, FAIR STYLE "ROUND 7H/S JOINTS 

FAIRER THAN Г? WHITE'S GOT, You CAN'T NOBODY У HERE, вот! 
QA s 


DELIVER THIS ERASURE 
NOTICE TO THE ROYAL 








LN THE SPOTLESS PALACE BALLROOM,THE BEAUTIFU! WHO 'PSSTS’ ME FROM BEHIND PRINCESS SNOW 
THE COLUMN? OH, IT IS YOU, WHITE! I HAVE 
TSoMEDAY, MY PRINCE why COME PRINCESS ROYAL AXEMAN. CAN'T YOU SEE JUST RECEIVED A 
Ix PLU EUMD: THE BUM. SNOW WHITE? f MESSAGE FROM THE 
SOMEONE EINES, PSST! PRINCESS Rat A QUEEN. SHE HAS 
ORDERED ME TO CHOP 
OFF YOUR HEAD. x 





POOR MAMA! ) SHE IS JEALOUS How CLEVER, | LOOK,PRINCESS! AND IF I THEN I'LL HAVE 
POOR GRAZY | OF YOUR BEAUTY, ROYAL AXEMAN, | I GOT NO AXE DON'T? то CHOP...OFF... 
MIXED-UP_ ^ OH, LOVELY SNOW WHEN І BLOW, TO GRIND FOR YOUR... HEAD! 

QUEENS WHY- ( WHITE. PLEASES I BLOW ALL THE 7 YOU WHY DON'T 
FORE DO YOU 2 HORRIBLE DUST | YOU SCRAM?! 

THINK SHE WANTS \y É JV AWAY! CAN'T RUN AWAY. 

YOU то DO 7547? 9 Б + STAND DUST! ) INTO THE IMPEN- 

TT 3 ; ETRA.. IMPENETRA... 
THE TH/CK FORESTS 


I AM OFF, OH, AXEMAN. THANK 
YOU FOR SPARING MY Z/FE, IF І 
ALL RIGHT! 7/44 60. ти. RUN AWAY. CAN EVER... HEY“ WOT UNDER 
I'LL 20 AS YOU SUGGEST. AS SOON д THE RUGS 
AS I FINISH CLEANING? 





Ано SO,LUSCIOUS SNOW WHITE RAN AWAY INTO THE 
..THE THICK FOREST, SINGING... 


IMPENETRA 





н WHISpr КЕ You. 
“SPER Y LO (Bes 
wARPY MEZ. s 


DID YOU CHOP 
OFF HER HEAD? 
ANSWER MES 


SUCH A 
QUESTIONS OF 
COURSE! I 
KNOW MY JOBS I'M 
A TWENTY EAR 
i MANS 


TUN: 


White, BACK AT THE PALACE, THE VAIN WICKED QUEEN 
IN CHANNEL 14... 





MIRROR, MIRROR, 
ON THE WALL, 
NOW WHO'S 
FAIREST OF 
THEM ALL? 


SO SHE LOOKS 
GOOD EVEN 
WITHOUT & 


TUNER TOLD ME 
SNOW WHITE 
STILL 18 
FAIRESTS 


RUN-DOWN HOUSE DEEP IN THE IMPENETRA...DEEP IN 
THE IMPENETRA ...DEEP iN THE THICK FOREST... 





OH, WHAT A MISERABLE 
LITTLE HOVEL! G.I. 
B/LL, NO DOUB 


I WILLOPEW THE 
MISERABLE LITTLE 


SNOW WHITE, LADY! SHE'S Co | 
STILL CLICKIN’? THE SOFT- 
HEARTED AXEMAN WENT AND 


TURNED GH/CKENS 


LIARS LIARS 
you LET HER 
GET AWAY! 

OFF WITH 

YOUR HEADS | 

м 


THIS'LL 

BE THE 
NEATEST 
TRICK OF 
THE WEEKS 





AFTER SNOW WHITE DUG HERSELF OUT FROM 
UNDER THE PILE OF JUNK, SHE WENT INSIDE .,, 
OH,DEAR. WHAT A MESS. TH/NGS 
SCATTERED EVERYWHERE. DUST 
COVERING EVERYTHING. W/ADOWS 
FILTHY. BEDS UNMADE. EDS ^? 
q 





So SNOW WHITE SET TO WORK WITH PAIL AND MOP 
AND DUST CLOTH AND ELECTROLUX, SINGIN: 





ONE, TWO, THREE, FOUR, FIVE, SIX, SEVENS 
SEVEN LITTLE BEDS. WHY THIS MUST. Z 
BE THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN LITTLE. 
DWARFS. PERHAPS IF I CLEANED UP 
THE PLACE, THEY'D LET ME STAY. . 











WHILE DEEPER INTO THE FOREST, SEVEN LITTLE 
DWARFS WORKED IN THEIR LITTLE URANIUM MINE, 


SINGING...X 


11'S ëREar TO BE ALIVE... 
MINING U-235..- 









хех 


J 4 ya 


THE SEVEN LITTLE DWARFS STARTED HOME,SINGING THEIR HOMEWARD-BOUND MARCHING SONG. FIRST CAME 


THEN, DENTIST_..FOLLOWED BY SHY! 


. COUGHY .......... 


TIRED..... RAZY.....AND FINALLY STUPID. 





17'S HOME 
_ FROM WORK 
Е FLEES 





sors Xy TAX 
| FREE! 4 


WHEN THE SEVEN LITTLE DWARFS ARRIVED AT THEIR | W 20007 ON 
ONCE MISERABLE LITTLE HOVEL, THEY FOUND... 2 THE BEDS 





UH-HUH ST's 
THE PRINCESS 
STAY! I'LL COOK 
FOR YOU...AND SEW 
QUEEN FOR YOU AND 
TRIED TO 
HAVE YOU 
ERASED, EH? 


b X 


So THAT'S HOW SNOW WHITE CAME TO LIVE IN THE HOUSE OF THE SEVEN LITTLE DWARFS. AND, OH WHAT A DIF- 
FERENCE HER PRESENCE MADE. THE LITTLE MEN LEARNED A NEW WAY OF LIFE... 


NOW, LUMPY f You Ki NOW, DENTIST NOW, STUPID. ы NOW, CRAZY 






















NOW... /SW'T 








DIDN'T WASH UP d You DIDN'T BRUSH YOU DIDN'T HANG ү YOU DION'T W/PE 
FOR DINNER... yj a YOUR TEETH UP YOUR CLOTHES! № THE DISHES 


MEUS ERCA A DNUS 
EE 












One DAY SNOW WHITE OPENED THE LITTLE DOOR IN 
ANSWER TO A SOFT KNOCK... 


OH f WHO...WHO DON'T BE FRIGHTENED, YOUNG 
LADY” I'M JUST AN OLD BEGGAR 
LADY SELLING APPLES 


q TAY ONE? y © 
| TAN 









Every DAY, AS THE LITTLE MEN WOULD TRAMP OFF 
TO WORK ALL STARCHED AND NEAT AND CLEAN, THEYD] 
WARN... 


GOOD-BYE, 
SNOW WHITE! 
























TAKE CARE!) BEWARE or 


THE W/CKED 















— l 








OOLISHLY, SNOW WHITE ТООК ONE S Now WHITE COLLAPSED... 
OF THE OLD CRONE'S APPLES. SHE THAT WAS A PO/SONED J 
BIT INTO IT... 


NM- MM- 60007 HEE, HEE.. 
MM HM- 6000 4) 
THAT'S WHAT... CU 

Horg 

iy t 


[^ 
С 








So THE SEVEN LITTLE DWARFS STORMED BACK INTO THEIR SPOTLESS LITTLE HOUSE AND PROCEEDED TO TURN IT 
INTO A MISERABLE HOVEL AGAIN... А 2 
УЖ, PEGS WE'RE FINALLY EVER SEE SUCH NOW WE CAN 
V/ 22 A/D ОЕ HER^ A FIEND FOR BE COMFORTABLE 
4 ONCE MORE! 





HEH,HEH. GREETINGS, GHOULS’ THIS IS YOUR HOST /W HOWLS, YOUR GRUESOME GUIDE THROUGH THE 
CRYPT OF TERROR, THE CRYPT-KEEPER, READY TO SET SAIL ON ANOTHER V/C/OUS VOYAGE INTO V/LE 


V/SAGES. SO HERE GOES WITH S/DNEY'S OWN TALE, TOLD IN HIS VERY OWN WAILING WORDS. SIDNEY 
CALLS IT... 


T STAND ON THE FLAGSTONE PATIO OUTSIDE HIS 

PALATIAL MANSION, STARING IN AT MY RICH OLD UNCLE 
SITTING ALONE IN HIS LIBRARY, AND I KNOW WHAT I 
MUST. DO. I CANNOT WAIT ANY LONGER. I AMIN TOO 
DEEP, T NEED MONEY BADLY. AND, SINCE I AM UNCLE'S 
ONLY LIVING RELATIVE AND SOLE HEIR TO HIS FORTUNE) | 
THE ONLY WAY I CAN GET MONEY, NOW, IMMEDIATELY, 

IS TO A/L H/M. SO X PUSH OPEN THE FRENCH DOORS; 


HUH ? МНО... It's ME, UNCLE 
WHO'S THERE? NEPHEW, SIDNEY 














UNCLE STUDIES ME FOR A MOMENT, THEN TURNS BACK 
то WO! TO HIS SHIP MODEL.. 


COME TO ASK FOR MONEY AGAIN, } І САМЕ ТО 








SIDNEY? WELL,YOU'LL NOT GET IT... 
Nor OWE RED CENT. I'M SICK 
AND 7/RED or You PH/LANDERING... 


GET IT 4£ 
THIS TIME, 




















UNcLE's HANDS BEGIN TO SHAKE SO 
THAT HE DROPS THE TINY MIZZEN 

/|MAST HE HOLDS WITH THE LONG 
SLENDER TWEEZERS... 








YOU'LL GET IT ALL, 


He TURNS TO ME, AND THERE IS 
А FEAR IN HIS OLD EYES... THE 
FEAR OF А MAN WHO HAS SUD- 
DENLY REALIZED THAT HE IS FACE 


His JAW DROPS OPEN AND HE 
STARTS TO CRY OUT. I CLAP MY 
HAND OVER HIS MOUTH...HIS NOSE... 





SIDNEY... WHEN I'M 
DEAD? BUT NOT ONE 
MINUTE BEFORE... 


WATCH AS UNCLE'S FACE TURNS RED...THEN BLUE... 
AND HIS EYES FAIRLY POP FROM HIS HEAD AS THE LAST 
DROP OF OXYGEN IN HIS BLOODSTREAM IS ABSORBED 
SUFFOCATION CAN LOOK SO MUCH 

LIKE A HEART ATTACK, UNCLE! ONE 

CAN RARELY TELE THE D/FFERENCE.. 
ESPECIALLY IN AN AGED PERSON... 








THE BOTTLE SMASHES INTO A THOUSAND JAGGED FRAG- 
MENTS WITH А SPLITTING CRASH AND THE TINY SHIP 
SPEINTERS INTO A SMALL PILE OF STRING AND 
TOOTHPICKS AND BALSA WOOD... Гатар 


THAT'S SURE TO BRING THE SERVANTS 
I'VE GOT TO GET 0/07 OF HERE. 


TO FACE WITH DEATH, I MOVE 


GLE, 
UNCLE. IT WILL AZZ 
BE OVER INA 
MOMENT... 


OH, WOULDN'T) 
Z, UNCLE ..,? 


AS HE DIES, HE SWINGS HIS ARMS BEFORE HIM,SWEEP- 
ING THE BOTTLE CONTAINING THE SHIP MODEL HE'D 
BEEN WORKING ON FROI DE: == T 


I RELEASE MY UNCLE'S LIFELESS BODY, AND I DART 
FROM THE LIBRARY, OUT OF THE FRENCH DOORS, CLOSING 
THEM BEHIND ME, FROM A SAFE HIDING-PLACE AMONG 
THE BUSHES BEYOND THE PATIO, I. WATCH THE SERVANT 
ENTER AND STAND DUMBFOUNDED AS HE VIEWS UNCLE'S 



















A FEW DAYS LATER, AT THE LAWYER'S OFFICE, MY 
LATE UNCLE'S WILL IS READ AND I LISTEN TO THE 
WORDS THAT MAKE ME A WEALTHY MAN... - 


АМО SO, TO MY WEPHEW SIDNEY, I LEAVE ` 


UNCLE'D MADE HIS FORTUNE WITH SHIPS. HE'D STARTED 
AS А SAILOR, WORKED HIS WAY UP TO SHIP'S CAPTAIN, 
AND EVENTUALLY BOUGHT HIS OWN FREIGHTER. FROM 
THERE, A WHOLE SHIPPING LINE HAD GROWN. WHEN UNCLE 
MY ENTIRE ESTATE, SAVE THOSE POSSESSIONS RETIRED, HE'D SOLD EVERYTHING. BUT HE NEVER COULD 
THAT ARE WEAR AND DEAR TO ME...MY OLD SEA FORGET THE SEA ENTIRELY. I REMEMBER, AS A BOY, HIS 
CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM AND MY COLLECTION OF TELLING ME STORIES OF HIS SEA ADVENTURES... Ш : 
SHIPS-IN- BOTTLES. THESE, Y REQUEST, BE SHE WAS THE SWEETEST FOUR- P^ AND THIS 15 
INTERRED WITH MY BONES... А | MASTER THAT EVER SAILED WHAT SHE LOOKED 
| THE SEA, SIDNEY- LIKE, UNCLE? 






















































YEP, SUAE AP 8 Y oo you \ (HEH, HEH. THAT'S Y Aw, Z 2OWT N | BUT т 
HER..EVERY SPAR | GET IT /W 
AND LANYARD. MADE NTHE BOTTLE, 


THAT MODEL MYSELF, À UNCLE? 









NIGHT AND WATCHING, FASCINATED, 
AS UNCLE CAREFULLY FITTED THE 
TINY SECTIONS OF HIS SHIP MODELS 
IN THROUGH THE NARROW NECK. OF 
THE BOTTLE AND GLUED THEM INTO 






















Bur Now ALL THAT IS OVER. I WILL NEVER HAVE TO 
BEG FOR ANOTHER CENT. IT IS ALL MINE ...EVERYTHING. 


Ано AS I GREW INTO MATURITY, AND I DISCOVERED 
HOBBIES OF MY OWN...CARS, AND WOMEN, AND HORSE 
RACES... THINGS THAT REQUIRED MONEY... I REMEMBER THE LAWYER, READING THE WILL, TELLS 
COMING TO MY UNCLE, AND BEGGING FOR A HANDOUT, AND} ..AND THAT I BE PLACED IN THE Y 
HIM WORKING ON THOSE MISERABLE SHIP MODELS... MAUSOLEUM I HAVE BUILT FOR 
IM Sw-"-H-" NOT wow. MYSELF IN FAIRHAVEN CEMETERY, 


THIS IS A TICKLISH PART... ALONG WITH THESE NEAR AND 
DEAR POSSESSIONS... 



































MODELS BESIDE HIS COFFIN... | 


ASHES TO ASHES.. 
DUST TO DUST... 


The FUNERAL IS A SIMPLE AFFAIR. I HAVE SEEN TO THAT. 
AFTER ALL. WHY WASTE MONEY ON -THE DEAD OLD GOAT. BUT 
I HAVE ТО KEEP MYSELF FROM LAUGHING, AS THE SERVANTS 

FILE INTO THE MAUSOLEUM AND PLACE HIS STUPID SHIP - 





ÅND DRAPE HIS MOTH-EATEN OLD UNIFORM 
AND CAP OVER THE SILENT SOMBER COFFIN 








AS SOON AS MY LATE UNCLE'S AFFAIRS ARE PUT IN ORDER AND HIS ESTATE [S TURNED OVER TO МЕ, I GO ON А |, 
WILD SPENDING BINGE...NO HOLDS BARRED. I GET RID OF ALL MY INHIBITIONS IN ONE MAD CONTINUOUS SPREE OF 


WINE, WOMEN, AND SON 


ONE NIGHT, RETURNING HOME FROM MY LATEST FUN- 
SEEKING ESCAPADE, I FIND MYSELF DOWN BY THE WATER- 


FRONT, A LITTLE HIGH, WALKING DOWN A DESERTED, 
WINDING, FOG- BLANKETED,COBBLE-STONED STREET. 
AS I STAGGER ALONG, I HEAR A VOICE. 








SIDNEY! I'VE BEEN LOOKING 
FOR Yous 


Cor 


A FIGURE STANDS BEFORE ME, SILHOUETTED IN THE 
HAZY LIGHT FROM A DISTANT STREET LAMP...A FIGURE 
IN A SEA-CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM 


COME, SIDNEY! I NEED A 
CREW. MY SHIP IS WA/T/NG. 
















НЕ coMES TOWARD ME, SHAMBLING | | I BEGIN TO RUN. I AM TERRORIZED. 
OVER THE COBBLESTONES.SUDDENLY| | MY HEART BEATS IN MY CHEST LIKE 
STOOPED FIGURE STANDING BEFORE | |AN IcY FEAR GRIPS MY HEART. THERE| |A TRIP HAMMER RUN WILD. HE STUM- 
ME,BUT THE LIQUOR І HAVE CON- | [IS SOMETHING Z44//L/47 ABOUT 
SUMED DULLS MY SENSES... THAT FIGURE. HIS WALK, HIS 


I TRY ТО PEER INTO THE GLOOM,TO 
MAKE OUT THE FEATURES OF THE 

























WE must HURRY, Y KEEP a si 
E AWAY FROM ТС? ромт you 


MES KEEP À KNOW, SIDNEY? 


NN 

NS. 
WANN 

Ñ "o 







І RUN THROUGH THE DESERTED WATERFRONT ALLEYS, | JHE 15 ALMOST UPON ME. I STAND, FROZEN, BENEATH 
THE PERSPIRATION POURING FROM MY FACE. BUT NO THE DIM LAMP AT THE PIER'S END. AND THEN I SMELL 
MATTER HOW FAST I RUN, THE SHUFFLING FIGURE IT... THE ODOR...THE ODOR OF DRIFTWOOD AND ROTTING 
BEHIND GAINS ON ME. AND THEN, SUDDENLY, THE SEAWEED...THE VILE AND NAUSEATING STENCH OF DECAY... 
ROAD ENDS. I HAVE RUN OUT ONTO A PIER... ° 
OUR SH/P is WA/TING, OH, LORD. 
SIDNEY £ : d 





Qe” тот 












HE REACHES OUT TO ME, AND I INHALE THE FOUL- HE FOG CLOSES IN ABOUT ME..FIRST GREY, THEN BLACK... 

NESS OF HIS AURA, THE PUTRID REEK OF HIS FETOR. | | ANO I SLIP INTO THE MERCIFUL ESCAPE OF UNCONSCIOUS- 

AND THEN THE LIGHT ABOVE US FALLS UPON HIS FACE.| | NESS, FALLING TO THE ROTTED BRINE-IMPREGNATED PIER 
ШШ сое Ire x BOARDS z = à 














THE SOUND OF THE SEA AWAKENS ME. IT IS A HOLLOW. 
ROARING SOUND, LIKE THE SOUND YOU HEAR WHEN YOU: 
PLACE A SEA SHELL TO YOUR EAR. I STIR,SIT 


6000 LORDS JEM ON 


ANYBODY ON BOARD? 
ANYBODY e 


ANYBODY /W j|] 
THERE? 


[THE SKY ABOVE ME AS BLACK AS TAR, AND AN INKY, 
GREEN SEA, CALM AND STILL, STRETCHES AWAY TOWARD 
1Т. X STAND ON THE DECK AND I CALL... 


YOU'VE GOT TO TAKE ME BACK P ME... 
YOU'VE GOT TO TAKE ME BACK TO 
LAND! I'LL ZJAX...I'LL PAY AWYTHING Z 


AT THE DOOR LATCH. THE DOOR STICKS РА: 
AND THEN I SEE THAT IT'S NO DOOR AT ALL, BUT MEREI 
А DOOR PAINTED ON THE CABIN WALI 


IAM ALONE... ALONE ON A 
DERELICT SHIP... A SHIP FLOAT- 
ING IN THE MIDDLE OF NOWHERE... 
WITH FAKE CABINS AND PAINTED 
PORT HOLES AND DUMMY DOORS. 

0H,60D...SAVE МЕ? 





MY CRIES OF ANGUISH DRIFT INTO THE NIGHT, AND AND THEN I SEE THAT THE OCEAN BELOW ME DOES 

THEIR ECHOES COME BACK, TAUNTING, LAUGHING AT NOT MOVE. ITS CALM SWELLS HANG FROZEN, PARALYZED, 
ME. FRANTICALLY, I PEER OUT ACROSS THE STILL A MOTIONLESS MASS THAT STRETCHES AWAY SILENTLY TO 
SEA TO THE GLOW IN THE EAST THAT IS THE comine THE... THE... | 











Et AY THE HORIZON! IT'S ONLY A 
DAYLIGHT! PERHAPS... IMS en $ SHORT DISTANCE AWAY ^ 


SUDDENLY MY BLOOD FREEZES. I ..I DASH MADLY ACROSS THE AND I REACH THE WALL...THE WALL 
SWING DOWN THE SHIP'S SIDE, BURN- SOLID SEA, STAMPING СЕЕ THE OF GLASS THAT RISES UPWARD 
ING MY HANDS AS I SLIDE DOWN THE = AROUND AND OVER MY DERELICT 

z SHIP AND DOWN TO THE DISTANT 
OPPOSITE HORIZON... 


GLASS! IT'S OLASS/ 
OH, GOD... 














HEH,HEH. WELL, A/D/O7S.7THAT ABOUT 
IN THE DAWN LIGHT FILTERING THROUGH THE MAUSOLEUM WINDOW. AND | | CORKS UP O.W.'S MORBID MESS-MAG 
I SEE THE STILL- DAMP CAPTAIN'S UNIFORM DRAPED UPON IT...STILL FOR THIS ISSUE. WE'LL ALL SEE YOU 
DAMP-FROM THE FOG OF THE NIGHT BEFORE. AND 1 KNOW THAT I AM NEXT IN WY HUMBLE HORROR HEDITION 
DOOMED...DOOMED TO SPEND ETERNITY ON THE DECKS OF THIS SHAM OF TALES FROM THE CRYPT. IN THE 
MEANTIME, IF YOU WANT TO MEET MORE 
FIENDS LIKE YOURSELF, CORRESPOND 
WITH OTHER. CREEPS, WEAR PINS AND 
PATCHES, CARRY /DENTIFICATION 
CARDS, FRAME CERTIFICATES, AND 
GENERALLY ACT 
THE FOOL, THEN 
JOIN THE EG. FAN- 
ADDICT CLUBS 
IF YOU WANT TO 








SANE, DON'T 
D0 IT! 
` BYE, NOW. 


































to become а 
Criminal Investigator 
Finger Print Expert? 


FIND OUT NOW 








at our Expense 


You have everything to gain nothing to lose! Here's your 
chance to learn at OUR expense whether you have “what it 
takes" to become a criminal investigator or finger print expert 

With NO OBLIGATION on your part— mail the coupon 
below requesting our qualification questionnaire. It will be 
sent to you by return mail. If, in our opinion, your answers 
to our simple questions indicate that you havesthes basic 
qualifications necessary to succeed in scientific crimemdetec 
tion, we will tell you promptly Then you will also receive 
absolutely free the fascinating "Blue Book of Crime"—a 
volume showing how modern detectives actually track down 
real criminals 


Our Graduates Are Key Men in 
Over 800 Identification Bureaus 


So this i$ your opportunity! We have beén teaching finger 
Print and firearms ide ication, police photography and 
criminal investiga’ for over 30 years! OUR GRADUATES 
—TRAINED THROUGH SIMPL NEXPENSIVE 
STEP BY STEP, HOME STUDY L. h HOLD RE 
SPONSIBLE POSITIONS IN OVER 800 U. S. IDENTI- 
FICATION BUREAUS! We know what is needed to suc- 
ceed— NOW w to find out if you have it! 

Without spending a penny—see how YOU “measure ир" 
for a profitable career in scientific criminal investigation, 
Mail the coupon tc 


INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE 


(A Correspondence School Since 1916) 
1920 Sunnyside Ave., Dept.//67 Chicago 40, 111. 


INSTITUTE OF APPLIED SCIENCE * 























1920 Sunnyside Avè., Dept./147 Chicago 40, IH 


Gentlemen: Without obligation or expense on my part, send me 
your qualification questionnaire, | understand that upon receipt 
o! my answers you will immediately advise me if you think they 
indicate that. | have a chance to succeed in criminal inwestigation 
or tlnger print work Then | will reeeive FREE the "Blue Book of 
Crime; and information on your course and the 800 American 
Identification Bureaus employing your students or graduates 


Name. 





Address, RFO о! Zone. 





City State Аде 





NEW! 1953 “Space Commander 


VIBRO-MATIC |" 
WALKIE-TALKIES 31 

























SENDS! RECEIVES! 
VOICE - SONGS - MUSIC 


Thrills & Fun Galore! 


If by some magical means you could talk with your neighbor and friends without electric wires, 
without batt 2 nt, wouldn't you pay $100 ог more? Well you can do 

That and the entire cost to you is only ONE DOLLAR for TWO "Space Commander” W. 
Talkies. Not just a toy—but ап amazing communication system. NOW you can talk back and 
forth from house to garden, between rooms, balwesa your housa and your friends’. How thrill- 
ing to "speak thru space”! 


Works like Magic . . . Guaranteed! 
This latest, newest 1953 model is a well made product of the world's largest manufacturer 
i itive Vibromatic design. Each phone is self-contained and 
receives messages, songs, music, etc- which travel over the conductor line 
for hundreds of feet, clear and distinct. R. по license. Will not interfere with radio 
reception, Works equally well indoors or out. D n 


Endless Fun ... Educational! — — 
This new 2-WAY WalkieTalkie System provides endless fun for the entire family, for 
boys and girls and adults too! Inspirational, Helps overcome shyness, aids voice traim- 
ing. Real "Space Planet" design in handsome colors, Hard to break. They're rugged! 


5 Day Trial — Morty Back Guarantee. 

Send only one dollar, cash, check or money order and your Walkie-Talkios will be ship- 
ped on 5 day home trial—instently! Easy to use directions—even a 5-year-old child cam 

do it! Enjoy them with your family and friends for 5 whole days free of any obligation to 

keep them . . . entirely at our risk! If you're not thrilled and satisfied in every way your dollar 
‘comes right back! Supply limited! Rush order now! Don't lose this big bargain! Mail 
coupon TODAY! 













































CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-M-28 
131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, М. Ү. 





с 


i Rush this MONEY-SAVING COUPON 


CONSUMERS MART, Dept. 38-M-28 
131 West 33rd Street, New York 1, N. Y. 


set of, SPACE COMMANDER WALKIE-TALKIES on $ DAY TRIAL, 
151.00 for the complete wet of 2 phones and directions. M 1 am nok 
ну way, you ere to send back my dollar with mo question? sked- 





x SPECIAL! 


| $ PHONES 
COMPLETE 











TOWN. Er SES 
О CHECK were i You wis өнө мен COD. Yow pay 3100 AND 35 cenu отива 
E delivery. 








Check the Kind of Body 


YOU Want 


RIGHT IN THE 
e COUPON BELOW 


... and I'll Prove How EASILY You Can Have It! 


Awarded | the 
title of "The 
World's Most 
Perfectly Dez 
veloped Man.” 























UST tell me where you want it— 

and I'll add SOLID INCHES of 
powerful new muscle SO FAST your 
friends will grow bug-eyed with 
wonder! 

Do you want me to broaden your 

shoulders—put trip-hammer power in 
both your arms—make your 
legs two pillars of strength? 
Then just check what you 
want below. ГІІ prove you 
can get it in just 15 minutes al 
a day—in your own home 
—ог it won't cost you a 
penny! 

I don’t care if you are 
715 or 50 years old—or 
how ashamed of your 
present physical con- 
dition you may be. I 
can give you a "barrel 
chest" and a vise-like 
grip. I can shoot new strength 
into your old backbone, exercise 
those inner organs — help you 
cram your body so full of pep, 
vigor and red-blooded vitality. 

that you won't feel there's even 


Skinny. 


Fat and 


ABOUT 














SILVER CUP 
GIVEN AWAY 


Improvement dn t 
next S months. 


Here's The Kind of Results Ge 


“I gained 11 Ibs. 
and 4% inches оп 
my chest, 3 inches 
on my arms. I am 
never consti- 
pated. 

Henry Neven, Conada. 


“I gained 34 lbs. 
and increased my 
chest 6 inches! 


niey Lynn, Calif. 
‘What a difference! 
Have put 3 у2 
inches on my chest 
(normal) and 215 
inches expanded. 


—F. S., New York 


“Gained 29 lbs. 
When I started 





your coursel 

Yeighed only 141. 

Now I weigh 170. 
TK, New York 


"The benefits are 
wonderful. The first 
week ту arm in- 
creased one inch, 
my chest two 


—E. M., Conn. 


"You changed me 


from a weakling 
to a real he-man. 
Му chest has gone 
up 6 inches. І am 
a solid mass of 
muscle." 


=I. W., Mentana 


“standing room" left (ог 
weakness and that lazy 


oo Il wake up 





that 
sleeping 
energy of 
yoursand 
make it 
hum like 
a high- 
powered 
dynamo! You'll feel and look differ- 
ent. Man, you'll begin to LIVE! 
WHAT'S MY SECRET? 

"DYNAMIC TENSION”! That's 
the ticket! The identical natural 
method that I myself developed to 
change my body from the scrawny 
skinny chested weakling I was at 17 


ARE YOU 


Lacking in con- 
Vence" 


Constipatea? 


Suttering trom bad 
Breath? 


Do you want to lose 
‘or gain weight? 


WHAT то оо 
in my FREE BOOK 


to my present superman physique! Thou 
sands of other fellows are becoming mar- 
velous physical specimens—my way. I give 
you no gadgets or contraptions to fool with. 
When you have learned to develop 
your strength through “Dynamic Tension” 
you can laugh at the artificial muscle- 
makers. You simply utilize the DOR- 
MANT muscle-power in your own God- 
given body—watch it increase 
and multiply double-quick into 
real solid LIVE MUSCLE. 
My method—“Dynamic Ten- 
sion" will turn the trick for 
you. No theory—so easy! Spend 
only 15 minutes a day in your 
own home. From the very 
start you'll be using my meth- 
od of “Dynamic Tension" al. 
Most unconsciously every min- 
ute of the day—walking, bend- 
ing over, etc.—to BUILD THE 
MUSCLE and VITALITY 
you want. And you'll be using 
the method which many great 
athletes use for keeping in con- 
dition—prize fighters, wrestlers, baseball 
and football players, etc. 


SEND NOW for my famous book, 
“Everlasting Health and Strength.” (Over 
3% MILLION fellows have sent for it 
already.) It contains 32 pages, packed 
from cover to cover with actual photo- 
graphs and valuable advice. Shows what 
"Dynamic Tension" has done for others, 
answers many vital questions. Page by 
page it shows what I can do for YOU. 

"This book is a real prize for any fel- 
low who wants a better build. Yet ГИ 
send you a copy absolutely FREE. Just 
glancing through it 
may mean the turning 
point in your whole 
life! Check the infor- 
mation you want (in: 
the coupon below) and 
rush it to me person- 
ally. CHARLES ATLAS, 
Dept. 1649. 115 East 
23rd St., N. Y. 10, N. Y. 


Weak and. 


tired? 


паььу? 


Mlustrated 3: 
Page Book. Just 
Mail the Coupon. 


m 


— 
Tes. 


r= 


CHARLES ATLAS, DEPT. 1649 


115 East 23rd St., New York 10, N. Y. 


Dear Charles Clad: PM oret the kind оү 


(Check as many as you like) 


C More Weight—Solid—in The Right 
Places 
L] Broader Chest and Shoulders 
More Powerful Arms ond Grip 
L] Stimmer Waist ond 
Better Regularity, Digestion, 
Clearer Skin 
More Powerful Leg Muscles 
Better Sleep, More Energy 


Send me absolutely FREE a copy of your 
famous book “Everlasting Health and 
Strength"—32 pages, crammed with pho- 
tographs, answers to vital health ques- 
tions, and valuable advice. I understand 
this book is mine to keep and sending for 
it does not obligate me їп any way. 


Name. Age—_ 
TPicase print or write plainly) 


Address 


City’, State, ka 


L—L———————————LL uu S 





